j8                                   DEATH   AND   TO-MOKKOW
if he remembered that the King of England had been so well
received in Paris when he paid a visit of state in i *M 8 ? I think it was
in that number that I read Mr. Churchill's splendid offer to 1 Vance
to unite with Britain.
German military police had arrived in Paris. I spoke to one of
them near their hotel in the rue Lauriston. I le said they were
specially trained men for duties in Paris. TheyM been waiting in
Aix-la-Chapelle the whole winter. Now there* would be order in
Paris. The Fiihrer didn't want his troops to get unlit for fighting
against England. Dear me, I thought, so prostitutes, pernod and
wine were England's Fifth Column. ('They wo.ro, an excellent Fifth
Column.) Indeed, the policeman went on, there must be discipline.
Soldiers should remain in lighting trim, and Paris life, wasn't good
for that. He was half drunk, so I didn't (|uilo know wlul he was
referring to. He also said the Marcchal had refused to sign the
armistice.
There seemed to be some delay about the armistice. The radio
had warned French troops not to let Germans approach them with
white flags of truce. The war was still on. A friend of my friend's
came with the news that Germany's condition was that I Vance
should join Germany in her light against lingland. 1 said that was
a preposterous and idiotic rumour. 1 suppose it was at the time,
but for once a canard was well ahead of truth.
Next day the armistice was signed. liverybocly thought it meant
the Germans would go. When they saw it wasn't so, quite a few
people I spoke to bitterly regretted the armistice. But that bitter-
ness went, for the Germans were so correct and the. returning
refugees had only praise for them. Moreover, it wasn't so bad to
be without a French Government for a time. That feeling was
shared by many. There is a moral to that. Corruption and petty,
endless tyranny, coupled with eternal red tape, can make even the
enemy a pleasant change. Hideous to prefer the enemy even for a
moment; I couldn't; but I'm recording lacts. The French soul
is sensitive, that's a fact, too. It was for them revolting to remember
all that, the more so if they considered the late government's
results in other fields. The battlefield was one of them.
The exact terms of the armistice were never divulged. There
were many rumours, but none was actually confirmed^by those in
the know. Those in the know knew as little as the rumour-mongers.
I know, though, there was a tricky paragraph in it, to say the least.
Paragraph 18, if my memory is as good as I think it is.
If German soldiers stationed, let's say, at Saint-Cloud, felt that
going to a brothel in town was too long a journey and had a brothel